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.The Poet John Boyle O’Reilly’s
Daughter, Authoress and Traveler,
Tells of the
Sights and
Scenes in the

Mad House
. and How

She Escaped

a “I AM convinced that this woman ia

perfectly =ane and 1 therefore di-
tect thit she he discharged from
custody and allowed her freedom ”

Judge Robert . Wagner, sitting in the
Supreme Court of New York Cilty, deliv-
ered this decision the other day, and Mi=s
Ellzabethh Boyle O Reilly, daughter of tha
famous Irish poet and patriot of Boston,
the late Jolin Boyle OHeilly, stepped
forth a free woman

Migs O'Redlly had endured a yoar and a
half of confinement In & privite madhouse
In Massachnselts.  Finally she was able
to make her eRoupe and mode her way to
New York City. She was pursued, ar-
rested and an effort made to lock her o
Again in an asylum. After due consldera-
tion Judge Wagnér decided thzt Alies
O'Reilly was sane and should
not he restralned of her liberty

Elizabeth Boyle O'Reilly i a
woman of intellectonl achieve
ment, a graduate of RNadeliffe
College and an authoress of o
tablished standinz. She -
“Heroie Spain” aud 1= now en
gaged In writing a book on “The
Cathedrals of Europn” =oon 1o
be published. Miss O'Reilly Is
a sisterind=w of Professor
Ernest Hoeking, who holds a
chalr of philozophy in Harvanl
University, and she also has a
sister, Mary Rovle O'Rellly, who
lives in New York

Anybody who has ever visited
g Insane asyvium or has soem
the faces nt ihe wingo
a madhouse or has read Charles
Read's powerful novel “Hard Cash,” deal-
fng with the Insane, will wonder how
gane perszon ¢an be locked up for a yeat
and a half with lunatics and still retain
her balance of mind.  But Ellzabeth Bovle
O'Rellly has endured the ordeal aod is
still sane. Mliss (V'Rellly narrated her dis-
tressing experiences in on interview Js

follows:

“I hind done war work abroad. and some
of my experlences seemrcd bevond beliel
az I told them to my friends in Bostor

who had never heard the sound of shet
and ghell nor seen the miseries of a fivid
hospital articularly. 1 thiok, somo of
my experiences with German  splos
aroused thelr incredulity—and the first
thing 1 knew 1 wa= In an automobile pnd
on my way to a private asvlim in p Ma
sachusetts town nezr Hoslo

*For eighteen long, miserable months I
was confined in that privile madhouse
Fortunately, I had read Charles Read’s
stirring novel of madhouze 1fe, and as 1
drove up to the sgqunare gray house 1 re-
called his waords, ‘(Chainsd sane among
the insane! Wha can paint the agonized
soul In a mental sitoatfon =0 ghastly?
Think of it, men and women. Tt may be
vour turn to-morrow.’

“I knew that T was sane, bhut that nm
body would belleve it. The very fact that
T wan entering an asylom for diseased
minds waz proof enouvsh (0 doctore.
nuraes. altendants, patients. visitors, to
everybody, of course. m¥ mind was dis-
eased. I realized that the slightest un-
usual gesture. peculigrity of voice, inclina-
tion of the head, glance of the eye, eccen-
triclty of word or action would be hailed
1s the stigma of insanity.

“1 determined that whatever befell me
I wonld never lose my self-control. I
new that If T dld T wounld give my jailers
the opportunity to register me as violently
erazy. 1 made a vow as 1 entered that
awful bullding that 1T would b= cnol, con-
trolled, watchful. By keeping this vow I
saved my sanity and perhaps saved my
life.

“T was led into a large hall where a hig,
ferocions-looking woman met me, not as
a gentlewoman should be met, but as a
keeper of n dog kennel would meet a new
dog. Glancing at the memorandum con-
cerning my supposed delusion she looked
at me sharply and sald, "You thought vou
were being shadowed in Parie, and then,
with a sneer, added, ‘I am aa crazy agalinst
Boche sples as you are”’

“A loud guffaw greeted this cruel joke
from n group of coarse-looking, ill-man-
nered men and women. They were the at-
tendants,

“But while T realized what a contempti
ble thing it was for the matron to take ad.
vantage of a helpless and supposedly
feeblesinded pew arrival to make a joke
on ihe patient's supposed deluslon, yet [
realized that here was my first test of my
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“The Crazy Girl,” by Jeanri~* |
anished after a week or two, Some of "She would nowl for a time and thea ’
ase who remained had nothing to rerom ' mid be a shart pause. From a
mend them save the fact ther they werd ) Acreda the hall would come ocaths |
wllling to work In that purgntorisl place that scemed to be flung at heaven. From ‘
for 88 a week. I am d: ibing the 11l the lareer house At the rear came a shrill,
ars of ouras thal you may waderstand It A=t ne treblo Then the volees wers |‘
vas an unusial eage that cnused one of - goined jo o fearful symphony I have
them to turn nale -5 I". I.._l I.I ,I . II '“I hoard thres v four, five united in tha |
‘.Li_s_..‘ abbin t fearfal alln} Hin. 1 have never heard ‘
' (X { wnyihing il could be compared with ¥ |
it mthe room he oun wer nnatural, animal
ol tina “'_"_" w  Sounds, but pervading them was somes
hathroom thing lke devill<h intent
“*Poor little “Another of the patients, a younger &3
i””“’:’ll arid thia  ysed to delight in mimicking me. Being
il < s : W ”.] f light figure and nervous temperament §
Hitle old. whit . 1 walk lizhily and bris 3 When 1 started
1 aireod mother, on my walks I would hear shrieks of
n sani nid seltcontrol. o J e ,' ':1--:.'["“;,;".' wighter from the attendant: on the vers
did not stzye at her. 1 414 no s —— \ from New Hamp C0o% and tha patients on the grounds,
bty L Al p . < e wliiri Is ir Looking behind me 1 would see this wos
5 e ‘! S L ..I .' I_ . < N v henvils sntor hurrying up the path after
n ‘ I, Il.,.-.\ .I-u Ir i y ”" ‘ o} me, walking with my gait, lilting her head
dignity. reallzing the wicked I '---r.nn]l'-_;:' , as I L '_']"
trony of thi fodtao: wiar off.* Trivinl means wern resorted to appan
".. Ly "She sprang up in the car and flung her thin arms above her ! ¥ ‘:“ Expsperate mae II was«only per
dved in o i Foomn atmbul k_l‘ﬂ'! ‘Uncle,” she shrieked. ‘I must have my unzle! O my Godl ' 'Il'l"". !""'_" tu a week. If this were .
ke ih Hie ¢of one of the Sial o it uncle. . ‘II - |‘= ;-I‘ o .r.lhl:.-....‘f.,rh-.\ ‘“-‘-l?.; : Il:“l'to.
ega Ewin Nat for a motmart » “The tllr. spun swiftly around the drive and back again to the 1 ALl €rema '_'['\' " ':'I".“ _Tr’ one in
entrance. Still the girl stood up in the car and screamed. f § is Inbred this Is an offense.

was [ pormitieg

=~y n amall - o weleching

am : mal woman, welghing O unclal
aresly 120 pounds, anfl they

e o frr me a5 my kesper

& huge nitze who welzhed mor»
than 200, 1f 1 ventured to movo
an inch from her side she roared st me
with the volce of ‘a bull She made my
Jays mizerahle by this close and coarne
wraociation

“And the nichts wero worse. The en
mous nurse slept in a smal!l bed that
touched mine And rhe snored horribly
The rasping sound [rom her open mou*h
Twenty Limes a nieht T

kept me awnke
wonld waken her. Bult she would shaks
off my hand, fall cff Lo sleep asain and the
raucous sounds continned.

“Imagine 3 woman accustomed to th
refinements of a good Ameriean home omd
of o quist scholar's iife In Paris doomed
to thiz constant companionship of a coar=c
creature who could not be shaken off
With her I must share my meals, my room

N and even my scant allotment of oxygen to
breath, for the windowas were never al
lowed to be widely opened, If, wearied of
her perspiring bulk, I moved further away
from her on the veranda or on the narrow
path whera we walked, she would seream
at me, ‘Come back here beside me or I'NI
make you sorry for it'

“The arrival of a new patlent was al-
waye attended by sllent mystery or some
dreadful oulbreak. For Instance, there
was the Impressivelooking elderly man
who stepped majestically from the auto-
mobile and walked beslde a keeper up the
steps to the veranda., He even paused lo
admire the view

“‘Is the gentleman in the gray sult a
physician?' [ asked the nurse who brought
my dinner.

"*No," she anpswered. ‘He is o New York
millionaire who has come up here for a lit-
tle rest’

"“Yet the second night afler his arrival
frightful gounds Issued from his room. He
had a back room across the hall from mine.
The sounds were as of o siruggle of two
powerful persong. There were several

hoarge shouts, A zound as though someona
had been felled to the floor, Then silence,
I covered my head with the bted clothes and
lay there trembling.

o :

to be alone I “*‘Those people!

" she cried.

Uncle! Unecle!’

“Twelve times the car drove around the buildings hefore the
girl's fear tubsidod enough to permit her to be taken into the
villa at the back of the house in which | stayed.”

Toward dawn the
sounds were repeated
vnt this L2 & mMmans
volce was mised in fear
and entreaty And
figain there was the im
pitrt of a falling bodys
And pngain an awesome
sllence There was a
week of this Theso
sounds recurred by day
and by nlght from ths
raom in which the Now
York millionalre slapt
Then 1 heard it ro
Inors

‘I don't hear the
milllonaire any more,’
I said to the nursge who
carrled In my trny one
morning. .

“‘No.! she answered
with*a grin, *he's gone
to a quieter place.*

““You don't mean he
Is dead? I asked

“She shook her head Misa O'Rei]l,—" s;ater,

The Worcester Inegane
Asylum, T thought, and
shuddered.

"During my confinement the automobfla
that brought patients from the Newlown
slation swung down the drive one after-
noon. A slight young girl, fairhalired and
with exquisitely regular [features, sac
wedged bhetween a doctor and a nurss, I
thall never forget the look In her graat
trown eves as she lifted them to the 5 n-
dows., I was staring from the wincow
Every other patient must have been lonk-
ing from his or her window at sound af
the approaching car. It was our hahijt.
The girl must bhave had a flash of undar
standlng. She sprang up in the car and
flung her thin arms above her head.

“‘Unecle!” sho shrieked. ‘I must have
my uncle! Oh, my God, call my uncle!*

“The car spun swiftly around the drive
and back agaln to the entrance. Still the

(C) 1920, Internaticnal Fealure Service, lnpe,

Those faces at the windows!

Boyle O'Reilly,

B
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discoversd this. One of the
er kind contrived to splll epcoa on It
ig of the weel. | asked her
. After that she wouldl fiing
refmed the door apen, = geger inte my room, drop
continuously the tras on the fable with 2 bang that 8
What can 1 Jostled the dishes and spilled more cocos i
0?7 Heéelp e ont  and slum the door as she went out. .
"l realized thers was no hope for g*
ol her from my fricr or relatives The 1§
he had ters | v never answered., How
exhausted herss conld ned a long time. 1

Nrst morn

o

be careful.

NTOL i

I escape? 1 pls

wnl ey burled a cloak wnder the Antumn leaves
with and weighted it down by branches. T hid
(10 \ 8 same way, and a pair of
tradl nws | it, Then one afternoon
pitepns I wandered out, gotherad them all up, and f
orles of % clipped into them in the gathering dusk
Then would come | made my way , not to the nearest stas 88

def qulet tion, but the farthest one, knowing that =
‘For five mmonths  »as the last at which they would look {or B
had to endure me  Five minutes aflter | reached the sta 5
is screpming  tion | boarded a train to Boston, At the
nelghbor Her station I pagsed the supérintendent. Hs
olee grew faint-  wae doing pollee duty there as a voluntael
or at the last while the police were an strike. Wrapped
One nlght after 10 my two cloaks 317 wearing a heavy vell
she had sobbed T passed him unrecognized. 1 took a traio
hersell into quiet to Providence and thence ta New York.
and T sat oulver- “I had been in New York but a short
img  with terrgr while and was putting the finishing §
imd  sympathy [ towches on my book, ‘The COathedrals of |
heard heavy fopt- Europe' which Harpers have accepted, ¥
steps in (he hall. when my sisjer, Mary Boyle O'Reilly, had S
Voices of zeveral me arresied as a los! person. My rela-
men muffled tives assembled in court and asked my
) though they were, commitmenl to the psychopathic ward of
girl stood up in  yeached my caps, 1 heard doors open and Dellevye My attoriey, Mr. Foster, senior 8
the ear and close and foet descending the stalrs. 1| tember of the firm of Foaster & Cutler,
garaamad) heard a door downstalrs slam and heard put his foot on the rall and sald: 1 protd
“Those people!’ Lot MovIng slowly across the veranda. 1 Your Honor If you will release her [nto
&8 peopie stared from ny window. The night was our cuslody we will take her to our own | B
she cried. ‘Those Inky-black, huat throvgh the darkness I home. 1
fa-"*:ﬂ at the windows! Oh, uncle, uncle' saw something moving slowly and heard “Tudge Robert B Wagner permitted me
“Twelve times the car drove nround the the faint crunchipg.of gravel as by wheals, to g0 on parole in my lawver's custedy,
bmldings before the girl's fear subsided “'Tha little mother was r.'n._-: last  Two months lnter he rr-]r-aqled me finzlly,
'{lﬂll:h to permit her to be taken into the night! 1 remarked to (he worman wha convinesd that l.\'."ﬁ sane .l am i‘?niﬁbiuz i
villa at the back of the house in which I brought my breakfast next morning my book -;\']',{L-h 1 ;\?rot.p i{'hila in durance
stayed. I npever knew what became of “'She Is gone,' she answered ' as a mad Wormnan nn(:‘um reparing for
her, but I heard that she had died in a *"Where has she gone? | inquirad o.r.hr‘r Iiterary w ﬁrk o
torturing paroxysm “'Never you mind. See that you don't “Before closing this awful chapter of
go wherp sha has, that's all’ I never got  my life, let me suy that T have related the

“The nurses were, for the most part.
tparse, unimpressionable. creatures Il any further informatfon about my um- chief incidents of mv relatives® lorrible
mistake for the benefit of others who

Miss Elizabeth Boyle O'Reilly,
Who Was Shut Up in a Pri-

vate Insane Asylum.

Miss Mary

one came fto us who was not insensible bappy neighbor
to the horrors about her she was soon “At the back on the sa '

- : i > ame floor with may be threatened by a similar fate.
eliminated. s b?eel-nnr\ed, hard-hearted, ma they placed ‘& woman who Hterally “The grentest' peril fs the reiterated
cold-eyed women were the type ihat howled all night. She wore out a nurse statement *You ara insane’ The braln
chiefly survived the frequent changes in -a week  No norse could stand more than may reel before this sugwestion, The reas
the jnstitution. In the year and a half seven days of her, but we. whn were %0  son may fall at last hefore it 1 kelleve
:Entg w:lsll't_ll:‘re ’H."\‘lnll{;'m-: pns?ml through wunfortunate as to be imprisoned on the there simuld he i'.(.l- latlon which wnﬁ]d

& funnellike iostitution. The gentler same floor had to endure (he sleep-breake § P
er, E 3 L3 ep-bireak- - “ - ‘
kinder ones, who llstened to our stories ing howls for five months, i I;:‘::;Td a“‘lljl‘illhllts;::;‘:;lﬂ" of every person
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